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Y O U R  S T O R Y

Parish Anniversary

W ith the blessing of Bishop 
Martin McNamara, the 
Diocese of Joliet’s first 
bishop, St. Philip the 
Apostle Parish in Addison 

was founded in 1963 with Father Salvatore 
Guinta as its first pastor. The initial groups 
of families numbered 385, but, over the 
years, that number has grown to more 
than 2,000, with a strong base of Italian 
and Polish families.

Parishioners initially attended Masses at the nearby St. 
Joseph’s Parish until St. Philip’s was built. The school opened 
in 1965.  

“We’re celebrating 50 years of following God’s call to be 
His followers within our faith community,” said Father Philip 
Danaher, St. Philip’s pastor. “Our God has seen the growth 
of our parish religious education program and our school. He 
has seen the growth of the stewardship of our faith and how 
we’ve cared for our faith, not only through participation in our 
liturgies, but also how we have practiced our faith and our 
care for those in need. During our 50 years as a parish family, 
God has truly blessed us with the wealth of His grace to know, 
love and serve Him.”

ST. PHILIP THE 
APOSTLE PARISH 
Celebrates 50 Years

 I have often heard grandparents say that life is very different for children growing up today. After I interviewed my grandmother, Reda 
Marie Baker, I disagree, and I will tell you why.

First, I learned that my grandmother made all of her childhood sacraments and attended Mass weekly just like I do. Faith was, and still 
is, a big part of her life. Sundays were special; she would go to Mass and spend the day with her family.

For fun Gram and her friends would meet at somebody’s house and do things like ride bikes and roller skate. They would play 
outdoor games like baseball and kick the can. Sometimes they would go out after school for fries and a Coke or see a movie. Sixty 
years later I am doing the same things with my friends; however, we check our cell phones frequently!

Another thing that I found interesting is that my grandmother played on the school volleyball team just like me. Every year her class would go 
on school field trips to many of the places that I have gone to, such as the Museum of Science and Industry and the Field Museum. 

Finally, I learned that our family holiday traditions have not changed since my grandmother was a little girl. We still go to Mass on 
Christmas Eve to celebrate the birth of Jesus, and we have a special meal with traditional Christmas cookies. For entertainment, her 
grandfather would play his bagpipes and let all the children try. Today we might play Wii or listen to an iPod.

So, even though a lot of things like technology have changed over the years, many things have stayed the same. Many childhood 
activities and traditions have not changed much at all.  - By Gianna Sarli

Name? “Helen Mary Gru,” she replied. 
“Can I peek into your past?” I wondered. 
“Sure, let’s take a train ride,” she said. 
All aboard… Choo! Choo!
“First stop, 1928, my birth,” Mrs. Gru said. “Fabulous ride for five years till dad got killed by a train, and a year later mother died. Orphaned, 

my train came to a screeching halt. My aunt asked me to join her; a voice said ‘don’t go.' Later, I was invited to foster care; the voice told me 
‘go.’ I obeyed. The ride resumed. Huff-Puff, nothing exciting, other than the invention of the telephone. Stop 1949: I got married. After a joyful 
ride, suddenly my husband died overseas in the Navy. Though the train was now in a dark tunnel, I knew that I am a proud American, and if I 
had to change the world I would do so with respect and peace.  Stop 1969: train chugged through Illinois. It was a long satisfying ride while 
working at Addison Trail for 24 years. I now have two children and many grandchildren. Occasionally I munch on my favorite Oplatki wafers 
and relax by reading Pope Benedict’s books on love and peace. Stop 1993: I retired. I have had a good life/ride.”

Mrs. Gru’s voice shakes, and her eyes get moist. 
“I will take whatever God gives me,” she said. “God has a plan for me; God is my engine driver. The fifth and final stop will be at 

the end of my life. I have no regrets. As I watch the beautiful blue sky, colored fall leaves and the cool breeze, I think, ‘What a beautiful 
world we live in.’ I will miss it when I’m gone, but I am assured that paradise is waiting for me, and my heavenly Father will drive me 
home.” Choo! Choo! - By Josiah Varghese

I wonder if James Grabowski remembers the day when he came up with the drawings for what would be St. Philip the Apostle Catholic 
Church. Does he remember all the physical, hard work it took to build the church?  After speaking to my new friend, I know all these 
images are still crystal clear in his mind.  

Before he built the church, Mr. Grabowski served in the Navy in World War II   He told me it was a rewarding experience, but it was 
scary at times. While serving, he witnessed many important events. While he was a crew member on a ship during the war, he saw 
Chinese people at sea and had to take them as prisoners. In addition to being a strong and dedicated man, he was also a very smart 
man. Following the war, he was asked to design a military base in Alaska.  He felt very proud of this accomplishment.

After his part in building the military base in Alaska, he came back to Addison. He was asked by the priest to help build St. Philip the 
Apostle Catholic Church. I was not surprised at all when he told me this. He immediately made a blueprint and began construction on 
the church. With his dedication and hard work, the church was finally built. He was so delighted to attend the first Mass. He has been 
going to Mass at St. Philip ever since. 

His advice to me and all young people is “Live your life while you are young.” At 90 years old, Mr. Grabowski has lived a full, exciting 
and challenging life. He is a hero in my eyes. - By Jeremy Mihalo

Have you ever had the chance to be a reporter for a day? Do you want to be? Trust me, it’s really fun. I had the opportunity to interview 
Rose and Fred Maglio. They came to St. Philip’s not long after St. Joseph’s closed. Even though St. Joseph’s closed, they love St. 
Philip’s. They love everyone in the parish because they are so kind and friendly.

I’m sure they miss St. Joseph’s dearly, but as long as we are with God, nothing else matters. In Rose and Fred’s eyes being a 
Catholic is the best there is.  

Let’s go back to the past. When Fred was younger, he enjoyed neighborhood baseball, roller skating, and wood crafting. Rose had 
her dreams just like everyone else in the world. She wanted to get married and become a grandmother. Fred also had his dreams. He 
wanted to get married and play the guitar or banjo. Rose and Fred were 21 when they met. One day Fred saw her walking and asked 
someone to introduce them. Talk about love at first sight! And to this day, they are still married and have five children. 

I had a lot of fun interviewing Rose and Fred. Who knows? Maybe I will be a reporter when I’m older. From interviewing them I 
realized that being a Catholic really is the best there is. Also, when you have been in the same church for so long, you bond with each 
other and act as if we are brother and sister. If we are in the same parish, we are in the same family. - By Leah Casto

Bishop R. Daniel Conlon sits next to Father Philip Danaher, the pastor at St. 
Philip the Apostle Parish in Addison, during the parish’s 50th anniversary Mass 

and dinner celebration earlier in the year. | Photo by Nancy McKnight

During the course of celebrating its anniversary year, the 
parish had each of its ministries host a celebratory event or 
activity. One included bringing together the youth and the 
seniors of the parish, so that the youths could conduct a “life 
interview.” 

The following are some of the interviews, which gives some 
memories over the years of what life was like at St. Philip’s 
and in Addison:

Story by Carlos Briceño


